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By GLENN H. WICHMAN,

bravely bottling
the flereel
of snow

with the eloments;
blowing wind, the whirl
nnd froxen rin
tuted a moment snd then leaning for
ward put her mouth to the speaking
tube

“Draw up nt the left curb, Jarvis,”
she suld

The chauffeur with a surprised look
obeyed and brought the big ear up
to the curb, opposite the lono little
figure on the sldewalk. Quickly pull-
ing her bon about her neck the girl
alighted. The little ehild looked up
and Instinctively held out his cold
biue hand. A shining quarter fell
thereln and the little fingers worked
hard to close upon it. Almost slek-
ened by the gight she turned as If to
enter the car but sunddenly faced about
and leaning over, took the little fol.

low's fnce between her hands and
kinsed him on the lps. His face
brightened and then a sad look came

Into hin eyos and two big tears rolled
down his cheoks
The Impatient deiver threw the door
shut with a bang and with a scream
‘uf the gears the big car went rolling
down the wet strect. In the rear
peat the young lady was gitting, her
enow white handkerchlef playing its
part vallantly about her stresming
eyes,
\ A rather harsh volea plerced the

lence, It eame from a wan gitting
Beside her.
“You women beat all” he sald,

“Every little brat on the street excites
your sympathy."

She took her handkerchlef from her
eyes.,

“Uncle Daniel,” she sald, “if 1 had
my way I'd take him home”

“Start an orphan asylum for chil-
dren who still have two parents. So?"
he replied.

"You do poor folks, in general, an
injustice, uncle,” she retorted. “Re-
member there I8 no reason under the
sun why you should not have been
born that little miserable balf-starved
wretch back there on the corner and
he—you.” N

»"The Baints be,praised, was Uncle |

Dantel's answer.

Presently they drew up before a big
brown
entered. Gay times there were that
night within the four walls of that
spaclous home. Dancing and music
and a dinnef. —

The old hall clock was just striking
two as a girl in a black sealskin
coat came slowly down the stairs.
Bhe stopped at the landing and peered

\ ;over her shoulder and seeing no one
h through the semi-darkness went quick-

ly tiptoe back through the hall and
into the rear part of the house. After
a deal of feeling about she arrived
at a door and softly knocked. Bome

‘qone In the room noisily got out of‘

bed, switched on the light and opened
the door.

“Jarvis,” she whispered, “turn the
lght out and don't say a word."”

The chauffeur blinked his eyes and
yawned,

He started and trembling reached
for the button,

She was speaking again. His face

fell.
“Jarvis, you must drive me down

town this minute. You must.”

Jarvis shook his head and went to
close the door.
out a crisp bill. The driver of auto-
moblles was all smiles now,

Once out Into the night she notlced
that the weather had changed. It
wis colder and the stars were bright-
Iy shining. Everything wet had frozen.
The car noiselessly glided through the
lanes of dark houses and presently
drew up and stopped at a street cor-
ner.

The girl in the sealskin jumped
from the car before it had fairly stop-
ped. Horror wus writiten on every
line of her face.
walk, in the pale arc light, lay a lit-
tle crumpled bundle of humanity.

Yith a muffled shriek she ran to it,

‘\aihered it up in her arms and In
a trice was inside her car.

“Jarvis! Home!" she cried and
stripping off her coat wrapped it about
the little frozen figure. As she brushed
Jhe hat from where it had fallen on

is face the horror left her own'

little lad's unconscious lips were
pursed for & kiss and two frozen It
tle tears hyng from two partially
frozen eyellds,

The girl fell fast to chafing his
hands and Jarvis, looking back, drove
all the harder.

The sun rose llke a great ball of
gould out of the east. Presently its
rays fell upon & wan little figure in
s bilg comfortable looking bed. Be-
side the bed knelt a girl; holding in
both her hands the smaller ones of &
child. Bhe gazed longingly Into his
tace while fhe good old doctor on the
other side of the bed looked on and
smiled.

After a while the door opened and
Uncle Danlel came in. He stood at
the foot of the hed and looked at the
sight before him and then & loar
slowly crept Into his eye,

fuddenly the good old doctor
nodded his head, picked up his satchel
and left the room.

“The saints be praised,’ was all Un-
cloe Daniel could say.

* Heard in a Store.

Mra. A s are sich a  price.
Meroy! When-l see the gard on the
fresh once | have to hold my breath.

Mrs. B —Waell, if you bought the
dehonp oncs you'd have to hold your

~Boston Evening Transcript.

The tittle tellow stood thers alone,

Bhe hewls

stone mansion and the two

lustantly she held

There on the side-

uroptan Powarg Would Mean
to the Nations Involved.

M. Jules Roche, former minister of
commeren of France, has made goine
fremarknble enlenlations as to the comt
|of an European war. Takiog as a ba-
S8 the expenses incurred by France
during the war of 1870, he reckons
that, nssuming, for the saka of exam-
ple, that the six nations of the triple
alllance and the triple entente went
to war, the cost of maintaining the
nrmies alone would work out at no
lers than $6,400,000,000 g month, with-
jout taking into sccount the other ex.
| penked, Continuing In the Gaulols, he
BUYH:

“And what would be their Internal
teondition? The belligerent natlons
'would be struck with general para-
lysis and would see their very means
of subsistence disappear. Suspension
of work would be foreed even on
those who were not included In the
general  mobilization, since whom
would there be to work for? To whom |
wounld they sell thelr products? How
eould they be exchanged or transport-
ed? Al the large works and fac-
tories, where the diviglon of Iabor is
completed, would have to be shut,
Even agriculture would be Impossible.

“No more purchases or sales; either
the economie or the financinl death
of labor, an abrupt stoppage of the
heart’s action in the national organ-
fsm of all the natlons at war, with
| profound reaction on all others—such
would be the consequences of a gen- |
eral conflagration in the present con-
| ditions of European civilization."

SBimilar views are expressed by
Paul Leroy-Uleaulien, one of the lead-
'ing economists of France. He thinkes,
however, that France would suffer
less than other great powers because, |
being self-supporting, she always has
at her disposal an immense accumu- |
Intion of agricultural products of the |
previous year on which to draw for a
lang perlod. German would have the
| greatest difficulty In obtaining 1»‘
| ports, belng cut off by the English
| fleets on the one band and by Russia |

on the other. |

'TOUCH OF COUNTRY IN CITY

Indianapolis Accorded |

| Bquirrels In
+  Freedom and Made Pets by All |
l Clasees of the Citizens. !

4 |
| Tn several mmf the elty It in
| noted that there are more squirrels in
evid in the parks and about the
|Jawna than ever before, and that they
have little or no fear of Any one, even
boys having come to treat thess inter-
eating relics of the primeval forest
with kindness and consideration.
| Many of these squirrels are lively |
| young fellows, born last Aprjl. who in
the early spring will set up housekeep-
ing for themselves. These squirrels
are Chickarees, which sounds much
like the name of a tribe of red men.
This variety is found from Malne to
Minnesota, and through the middle
Iwﬂt and as far south as Tennessee
! and Virginia. It is the hardlest of
the American squirrels and seems to
enjoy the winter. It may be seen
tunneling under the snow, shaking
its fur clean when it emerges, as if
coming from a bath. It is on the alert
from dawn to sunset, and on moon-
light nights such as we now have it
may be seen having high fun disport-
ing itself under the trees, It does not }
| hibernate, and while it may have
many enemles in the forest it has in
the cities practically only one, the cat.
—Indianapolis News,

Quotation In Dispute. ’
“One touch of nature makes the
whole world kin" As the expression |
oceurs In Shakespeare (Trollus and |
Cressida, Act 111, Scene 3) In a eynl- |
cal speech, it means that all men are |
alike in that they “slight famillar
merit and prefer trivial novelty.,” A
leading Shakespearean commentator |
! eonsiders the passage in which the ex- |
pression oecurs “one of the most
cyvnieal utterances that ever came |
from Shakespeare's pen.” This eritie |
characterizes as ‘sentimental twaddle”
the common understanding and usage
of the expression as typical of univer-
sal brotherhood or sympathy. Others |
say that no matter what Ulysses
meant by saying “One touch of nature
wakes the whole world kin,” and even
admitting that he used it in a sarcas-
tic and cynical sense, we have a right
to attach a new meaning to it, as s
universally done by those who quote
it.

Latest Fire Engine.

An interesting new type of automo-
blle fire engine for Paris has just
been decided upon by the municipal
councll. The machine will be of ape-
clally light construction, and will earry
four men only, but will be fitted with
a large tank containing four hundred
liters of water. Thus ap the engine
arrives on the scene of a fire it can
begin pumping water while the fire-
men are making in the necessary con-
nection at the nearest main with a
minilmum waste of time. The mnew
pattern i& » vast improvement on the
cumbersome automobile fre engines
which the Paris brigade possesses at
present, and which in the future will
be used only as auxillaries in excep
tionally large fires.

Lightning Lengthens Man's Body.

George D. Pittman, a ranchman, who
was struck by lightning powr Willcox,
Ariz, measured five foot il lnches
in height before denth and six feet
afterward, His vertebrae was un-
coupled by the shock.

back of his neck, where the bolt en- |
tered. His neck was broken and siroul |
ders crushed.—Omaba Bee.

Pittman's hair was singed at uloi
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THEIR DAUGHTER LUCI

By JESSICA CARBARY.

The man was hurrying to the sal

wny, when a child's volco called:
| "Daddy! Daddy!™

He turned at the gecond eall, but
he was in haste, and had not time

to heed the volee that was so like
that of his baby.

All the way down town the volee
kept ringing in his ears, and during
the day he continued to hear it, so
that at three o'clock he left the office
and came uptown in the hope of see
Ing her again.

The Clarks had been divorced two
years before and he hadn't seen

| Luela, their baby, since, though he,

as well as his wife, had worshiped
her.

One afternoon about dusk he saw
her on Riverside drive. She was in
front of him; slowly he followed. She
was with a mald. Presently they
crossed the drive, and went into an
apartment house, He watched them
go ln, then followed.

The hall was empty, save for the
elevator boy,

“Doea Mra. Thomas Clark
here?' he asked anxlously.

“Yes, gir,” the boy answered. “That
was her little girl, Miss Lucla, I just
took up.'”

“Thank yon." And he hurried out.

For three days he pondered the
situation; he had agreed to leave the
child entirely to his wife, but now
after two years he longed for her
as he had never thought he ecould for
anything.

The next day he ealled, to be told
that Miss Lucla was out.

The suceeeding day he called a half
hour later, to be told the same thing.
As he had now no intetion of giving
up his quest, he continued to call each
day at the same hour. On the tenth
day Miss Lucia was at home,

He was shown into the library.
Down on her stomach In front of the
fire he found Lucia. The soft glow
of the fire shone on the little figure,
turning the yellow curls to gold. He
watched her while she talked to a
Teddy bear.

“I wonder, Teddy, why we don't
find father? Mother's all right, but
little girls need fathers.”

The man with tears in his eyes
was kneeling when she turned and
saw bhim, apd with a glad cry she
came to him. E
~ For several hours he held her tight,
an Exquisite joy thrilling him, and
though the door opened and closed
twice, he never noticed it. When he
left he promised her to come again
next day.

That night a very happy little girl
asked her mother for a story about
her father, but the mother, on the plea
of being very tired, refused.

After the child had gone to bed Mrs.
Clark sat for a long time trylng to de-
clde what to do regarding the father
whom she never wanted her child to
know. At last she decided that if she
allowed Lucia to do as she desired
perhaps the natural perverseness of
human nature would assert itself, and
Lucia would not care for him at all,

“Don't you love mother now?" she
asked one day. And when he didn't
reply, she put her little hand on his
face to find the cheek wet. She
didn't ask any more questions, only
murmured: “Daddy, I love you."

She was quite hearbroken when he
told her he must go away for a couple
of weeks.

He was gone much longer than he
expected to be, and it was the week
before Christmas when he returned.
He found Lucia in the same position
as the first time.

“Haby, dear,” he sald as he lifted
her up.

They sat quietly that Mrs. Clark,
coming Into the room, was halfway
across before she observed them. As
she turned to leave he looked up and
their eyes met.

A convulsive clasp of the body made
the child look at him.

“Father, when are you coming home
for always?

He started and laughed harshly;
then he took the bright little face in
his two hands, and looked at it in.
tently.

“l don't know, baby girl," he sald,
sadly, “but whenever mother will let
me.”

Bhe slipped to the floor and quletly
left the room.

He hardly noticed that she had
gone, her question had suggested so
many possibilities. Clare had looked
kindly at him.

“Father!” Two small arms were
around his neck and a dear little face
close to his. “My father dear!” the
volce was very low, “mother says you
m! come home whenever you want
to.

live

His Holiday.

Charley Bing, a Chinese gariener,
peddies truck in Salt Lake City. One
of his customers ls a banker.

One morning Sing drove up to so-
licit orders for vegetables, and he

“l should say mnot!™ replied the
banker. “This is a holiday."

“Me work all same,” said Bing. “Me
work all same every day ‘cept Bunday
afternoon.”

“What do you do on Bunday after
noon, if you don't work?™ inquired
the banker.

“Me washee plenty shirt last all
week!”® was the Chinaman'® reply—
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FRIGHTFUL EFFECT OF WAR - | PAINTER WANTS NO FRIENDS
CHRISTLIKE SYMPATH? What & Genera) Embroiling of the

| Great French Artist Lives Alans and
Cares for Nothing but the
Weork He Loves.

Degne, who, by many, 15 held to be
the greatost of Fronel palaters of to
day—his palnting, ‘Log Dannsouses o la
Harr: ha tld for 455,000 f[rancs
($87.000) s n mont singular man, an

| anchoret in art, living apart from al
{ the world, “When a journalist Is
lucky enough to be admitted to his
ateller in the Rue Vietor-Masse,” says

Le Cri de Parls, “he will be met by
Depgas, seated, his white head leaning
vpon his hand. "What do yon want
with me? Oh, to talk about painting.
Oh, no, monsieur, those who paint, the
real workers, never talk about it
Painting is a low.voleed prayer, Paint-
ing Is talked about In omnibusges, or
In salons, or among simpletons. You
are not in the house of a simpleton,

monsieur, Good day. I am very
gorry.’” 1o never shows his ple’
tures. One sees them only at the

dealers or at some great sale. He has
only one friend, the great seculptor,
Bartholome. He had two, but Henrl
Rouart Is dead. He has but one adora-
tion, Mosglen Ingres. He buys the
least sketch of his pencil.. He exe
erates the republie. 'This painter, per-
hape the greatest of the day, is not
decornted. He tossed the cross In the
face of the minlster who offered it to
him. Quite recently one of his rela-
tivea reccived the red ribbon. “The
blackguard!” eried Degas, “never let
him put foot in my house!"

MIGHT MAKE USE OF EELS

Some Suggestions Worthy of Consid-
eration by Citizens of Towns Just
Now Sorely Afflicted.

The towns of Red Hook, Tivoll and
Madelin are having a plague of eels.
They are all near Poughkeepgie, and
are dependent upon a single lighting
plant which has intake pipes run out
into the Sawkill

The screening of these intakes has
not been so perfected as to keep the
eels out. A large run of them indi-
cates that the Sawkill eel, at least,
has a passion for machinery, or a
morbid disposition. It insists on get-
ting Into the pipes and then Into the
works. It goes in such numbers that
it cloge the machinery, and then the
plant has to be shut down. While
eels are being picked out of Intri-
cate Junctions, the people of Red
Red Hook, Tivoll and Madalin have

§it In the dark or light up their

mps, T3 i

Pending the perfection of screen-
ing for the Intake pipes, and provid-
ing that the eels are not exterminated,
a pickling plant might be Introduced
as a side line with the manufacture of
light,

Again, if this scheme is not feas
ible or worthy, why not cross the
Sawkill eel with the electric vel of the
old world Then, perhaps, Red Hook,
Tivoll and Madalin would not be dls-
tressed.

Velcanic Dust in the Alr.

From many points in America and
Europe come reports of an unususl
turbidity of the atmosphere, which be-
gan early last summer and still con-
tinues. This s manifested In a
diminution of the intensity of solar
radlation, a hazy appearance of the
sky, and the presence of Bishop's
ring around the sun. From Dublin
Sir John Moore wrote last August:
“The sky Is constantly covered with
a thin ilm of uniform cloud in which
no halos develop, and through which
the sun, moon and stars shine with a
subdued, sickly brightness."

Observers in Russia, Switzerland,
Sweden and Germany, as well as
America, report an unusual lack of
blueness in the sky. These pheno-
mena are attributed to the presence
in the upper atmosphere of an im-

| mense pall of dust arising from the

explogive eruption of Katmal volcano,
in Alaska, last June,

Similar effects were observed after
the eruptions of Krakatoa and Mount
Pele, and In those cases lasted for
some Years.

Breath of the Earth,

That the earth breathes is a fact
familiar to the weatherwise. It I8
often to be verified by that pecullar
earthy smell which arises immediate-
ly after a thunderstorm, the lowering
of the barometric pressure cpausing
the flow upward of the air, just'as it
is once more asqueezed downward
when the barometer rises. This
phenomanon accounts for & natural
barometer discovered at Ferney some
years ago by Dr. Gerller of Geneva. It
is a deep cave, or well, with a very
small opening. When this opening i
made small enough just to it a whis-
tle the different sounds as the earth
inhales or exhales the air warn people
in the melghborhood of the coming
weather. A lighted match or a feath-
er shows the direction of the flow as
| well.

Why the Children Tell Fibe.
“Children tell lies because their
parents tell lies,” Prof. T. 8. Lowden
of Ohlo State university declared In
explaining “The Psychology of Memory
and Imagination.” “The ruling prinel-
ple in the child” he asserted, “ia to
live. Deception has always been more
or lesa at the foundation of life. Chil-
dren, however, genernlly lie because
they do not understand, rather than

for the purpose of bold deception.”
Professor Lowden sald Santa Claus
and falry storles were necessary In
the mental t of ull persons.
“But we can't live with Santa Claus
forever, nor can we read falry tales
| forever,” he declured. “We must
bulld our air castles, then construct

the more material things in life”
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‘Qolds, and all Bronchit. affections -
religves congestion' and’ soothiest Withoial
contaiting .anything in the fizture of an
opiate; - Has heen ih usé for more (thas
twenty years, and in that tirne, ‘has beer
used and.indorsed by Tf'm.]il‘lg Physicians

in all

sechons - of

the' United States

BRONCHILINE s the idea! ex
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two sizes 25 and 50 cents

Ohio County Drug Co.
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This is Your Chance
to Cut the Cost
by Acting Now

FARM AND RANCH

FARM AND RANCH

THE HARTFORD REPUBLICAN $1.00 a year

HOLLAND'S MAGAZINE -
ALL THREE A YEAR TO YOU FOr $1.73

THE HARTFORD REPUBLICAN $1.00 a year

BOTH A YEAR TO YOU FOR.......... 31,90

THE HARTFORD REPUBLICAN $1.00 a year
HOLLAND'S MAGAZINE -

BOTH A YEAR TO YOU FOR..........31.50

- $1.00 a year
$1.00 a year

$1.00 a year

$1.00 a year

very low combination rate.

Having made a special arrangement with the puh&ieu
of FARM AND RANCH and HOLLAND'S MAGAZINE we
will be glad to save you money on your subscriptions ie the
publications you ought to have, All three publications are
well worth the regular subscription price and we consider
ourselves fortunate in being able to offer them to you at this

Send Your Order to

HARTFORD REPUBLICAN.
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An Epoch-making Administration

McKinley's administration covers
the turning from the nineteenth into
twentieh century. It covers the period
when our country changed from a
great successful agricultural and In-

dustrial republic into one upon which

has been thrust the position and
responsibilities of a great world
power. You need not look further

than the tabular statenient of

the result that one of the prize pages
in the history of the United Stmen
is that which covers the ¢t !
of Cuba, Porlo Rico and thm
pines in the fourteen years since thl!"‘
came under our influence mund oot~
trol.—"McKinley's Place in History,™
William Howard Taft in Nsticemk
Magazine for March,

-

Uncle Ezra Says.
“It don't take more'n a gill wv af-

the fort to git folks into a peclk of trew-

revenues and expenditures from the  ple” and a little negect of constipn-
year 1590 to the year 1910, when yoU lyoy  piljgusness, indigestion or otiwer

will see the enormous expansion
which came upon us with the Spanish
War in 1848, 1598, 1900 and 1901, and
within ten years we had becoms a
billlon-dollar country. From an army
of twenty-five thousand men, with no
coast defences, we had gone to a
permanent army of nearly one hun-
dred thousand, with coast defences,
everywhere along our ocean border.
From a very modest pavy that had
been startled into a construction that
finally led us to the second place
among naval powers, in a moment
of reaction we have fallen back to
the fourth or fifth place. This change
1 hope may be tewporary. But the
figure which rises in the world as
the personality to typily this change
into a nation of world influence I8
William MeKinley.

The attitude which he occupied and
into which he led his party and his
country was the object [or years of
the bitterest political attack both be-
fore and after his lunented death.
This Herce questioning of his mo-
tives and those who followed him,
this heated denunciation of the selflsh
spirit of exploitation, whica wes sup~
posed to bLe underlying tho vuw Coe,
had the offect of keeping 1 .e donin-
ent party and those who controlled

its course anxious to show In every-,

thing that was done the splet which
getyated MeKipely in the initiation
of the poliey, aud have brought nhout

]Ilw.«r derangement will ‘do the ssoee.

If ailing, take Dr. King's New L
Pills for quick results, Easy, safe
sure, and only 2 cents at All D

glats,
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